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	1. Chapter 1

**YES! **

**IT'S HERE! **

**So, if you've read Voices of the World, you would know that along with this, I'll be posting the sequel to VOTW as well. **

**Since I'm updating two stories at the same time, please don't bite my head off if it takes a little bit of time. **

**But anyway, welcome, my loved ones! **

**New readers, welcome! **

**Returning readers, welcome back! **

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

It was not an easy development, really.

With all the pain and training he's gone through, he still wonders why he inwardly whines at this hated, hated class.

Henry Haddock. Or, AKA, Hiccup. AKA, the superhero, Night Fury.

Right now, Hiccup is running with a paced rythm out in the blastering heat.

Although he knew he could keep his running up at top speed for hours on end, it was safe to keep his profile low and not draw attention to himself.

Why?

He's the nerd. The skinny one, the one who got taller but nobody noticed, the one who has more muscles but nobody noticed, the one who gave up his glasses over the summer and nobody noticed.

Hiccup was never noticed. He was rejected all his life for being tiny, small, a midget, all of those.

But then, came the accident.

Over the first week of summer, before he even got to lay his hands on his computer to play Wizard101, he lost his leg.

Yeah, when he accidentally kicked a ball and it rolled over the street. Then he walked over to pick it up, and there were these two huge trucks, not seeing him because of his small figure, and BOOM!

The next thing he knew, the fuel and some other material from the trucks had fused with his DNA and gave him these... powers.

The first time he discovered them were terrifying.

It was in the bathroom, when he had been bullied and got so angry he accidentally ripped off a stall door from its hinges. Not an exasperation, he actual pulled them off with ease.

It had scared Hiccup, and since his dad neglected him since birth, he went to Gobber, his closest family-like member.

They soon figured out all his powers. It was a rather big wad of things, actually.

There was his new ability to fly, super strengh, sonic hearing, heightened sense of smell, increased eyesight by 1000%, and he didn't know why, but he now had big boosts of confidence now and then.

"Stupid Gobber and his gym lessons!" Hiccup cursed under his breath, legs still pumping underneath him as he ran across the track.

"Come on, Fishlegs! Move those legs!" Gobber yelled from the bleachers.

Said teen squealed and tried to move faster, although Snotlout easily overtook him.

Hiccup was in the middle of the small group of teens, and as expected, Astrid was at the front of the pack, running towards the finish line.

"Hey, fishbone!" Snotlout sneered, catching up to Hiccup.

Hiccup pursed his lips and didn't say anything, although he really wanted to trip him.

"So, I say we make a deal." Snotlout continued, and Hiccup held himself back from pushing the guy into a mud puddle that they were passing.

"What deal?"

"You do my homework, and I don't beat you in the face!" Snotlout said cheerfully.

Hiccup nearly let out a snort of annoyance and laughter.

Dude, I've faced baddies twenty stronger and bigger than you.

But Hiccup knew he couldn't refuse anyway. In order to keep his secret identity, well, a secret, he had to make sure no one suspected him.

Hiccup sighed heavily through his nose, and Snotlout smirked, knowing he had won.

"See you later, loser!" He shouted before running ahead.

Hiccup clenched his jaw, and once again cursed.

_Stupid gym class! _

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup took in a sharp breath as his black wrist watch started beeping in the middle on Math.

His teacher glared at him. "Mr. Haddock, turn that off."

"U-Uh, yes sir." Hiccup stuttered and quick pressed a button that shut off the beeping.

Hiccup felt his fist clench tightly. This wasn't a good situation, his watch beeping meant he had a crime alert and right now he was in school!

He shot his hand into the air, and Mr. Moore said, "What is it, Mr. Haddock?"

"May I be excused to the bathroom?" Hiccup asked.

Mr. Moore sighed wearily and rubbed his temple. "Very well, be back quickly."

Nodding, Hiccup raised himself out of his seat and walked towards the door, stepping over the many feet that were sticking out to trip him.

Hiccup rushed to the bathroom as fast as he could, and locked himself in a stall before starting to unzip his baggy, gray jacket.

Underneath it was his suit, and he pulled out his gloves and pulled them off.

He grabbed his mask from the drawstring bag he always took with him, and slipped it over his face, now only showing his mouth and chin.

He stuffed on his black leather boots, and made sure his plasma gun was in its holster.

Hiccup grabbed his regular clothes and put them in his bag, before tightening it and flying over to an open window near the stall.

He looked around for a place to place his bag in, and saw a pair of thorn bushes.

He stuffed the bag in there, and flew off.

Lifting his arm, and tapped his watch and saw a holographic Gobber hover over the watch.

"Bout time!" He complained.

"Yeah, yeah, what is it?" Hiccup asked impatiently. After all, he had a test in Science today and didn't want to miss it.

"Righty-o! Robbery in the village bank," Gobber said.

"Great." Hiccup said sarcastically before flying towards his destination.

In a matter of seconds he was above the said bank, and took out his blaster and twirled it subconsciously.

"Let's get this over with," He sighed before kicking the wall and letting it crumble.

Then, he dove in.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

**FIRST CHAPTER! **

**Sorry for making you wait, I was busy on developing a good start for MOTN first. **


	2. Chapter 2

**The second chapter of Flight To the Recue! **

**Awesome, right? **

**I think so. **

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Astrid slammed her locker shut, breathing a small sigh of relief as the bell rang.

She slung her blue backpack over one shoulder, and was about to walk away when Snotlout (whose real name was Steven) blocked her way.

"Hey babe," He smirked, leaning against the lockers.

Astrid narrowed her eyes. "I've never been your babe," She hissed angrily.

"Ah, but you will be soon."

Gritting her teeth, she clenched her hand into a fist and lunched his jaw.

A satisfying crack rang, and Snotlout cried out as he slumped to the floor.

"Never."

She again started walking towards the front doors, only 6 yards away.

Taking out her phone, she quickly pressed her Instagram app to see how many likes she got on her recent photo.

Not looking where she was going, she crashed into something.

Landing on her arse, she glared furiously up at the thing she crashed into.

It was a nervous looking nerd.

Obviously by his baggy clothes and glasses, he did nothing but study.

"A-Are you ok?" He shyly stammered, reaching out a hand for her to grab.

Astrid looked in disgust at it before slapping it away.

"Stupid geek," She spat before gathering her things and continuing towards the door.

"W-Wait!" He suddenly called out.

Astrid halted, and turned on her heel to look at him.

"What?" She snapped.

"I'm sorry." He said softly, his emerald green eyes wide.

"You should be."

And with that, she was out of the doors.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Astrid dumped her bag into one of the countertop high chairs, and grabbed an apple from the fruit bowl.

Knowing her parents weren't home, Astrid plopped onto the couch and bit into into the red apple.

She tapped in the 4 number password to her phone, and searched up the latest news.

Her eyes quickly were attracted to a Night Fury article.

She smiled slightly. It was a normal reaction everybody had when Night Fury was mentioned.

_'NIGHT FURY SAVES 3 HOSTAGES' _

Was the headline.

She scrolled down, reaching every word from the article.

_'Today, at 2:43 PM, witnesses conclude that the mysterious Night Fury once again saves Berk. _

_A robber named Alvin was...' _

Astrid read on, her eyes drinking in every word.

She sighed, and put down her phone before biting her apple once more.

"Night Fury..." She hummed.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup scrambled all the way home, making sure to keep his head down and not to look at anyone.

Slamming the door behind him, he sighed in relief that his dad wasn't home.

"Toothless!" He called, whistling a small tune.

There was a happy bark somewhere, and a black blur tackled Hiccup from his right, making him stumble a little.

"Hey, bud!" Hiccup laughed, scratching the black wolf behind his ear and making him roll his tongue out in pleasure.

After finishing his homework, Hiccup was sprawled out on the carpet floor, with Toothless curled beside him and his head on Hiccup's stomach.

"So did you hear? Night Fury saved some people today, Toothless," Hiccup said, staring up at the ceiling.

Toothless gave a small bark in agreenment.

"And after that I got back to school, and is it a little pathetic that I'm savoring Astrid's touch when she crashed into me?" He sighed wistfully.

Toothless snorted, and Hiccup knew it meant 'Dude, you're so whipped.'

"Oh, shut up." Hiccup grumbled, but fed the wolf some fish anyway.

Toothless barked happily, before digging into his food.

"You are so wierd. I would have thought wolves like you would like, uh, things with more meat than fish." Hiccup muttered, scratching his best friend behind the ears as he ate.

The wolf made a rolling motion with his shoulders, as if shrugging.

"Geeze, I'm tired." Hiccup sighed, sprawling himself on the couch.

Hiccup rolled onto his stomach, closing his eyes and snapping them back open as his watch started beeping.

"Oh, what now?" Hiccup growled, clicking the small button.

A holographic Gobber stood over the watch.

"It's the Red Death!" Gobber exclaimed, fear in his figure.

"What?!" Hiccup yelled, jumping to his feet.

He frantically pulled off his jacket and pants, showing his suit.

"Aye, downtown on Thor Street!" Gobber yelled.

"Got it!" Hiccup said back, Gobber disappearing as he twirled his plasma gun and placed it in its holster.

"Bye, Toothless!"

And with that, he was flying through the blue sky.

"Gods dang it!" Hiccup cursed under his breath, going faster with every second.

The Red Death. She was the mysterious leader of the 'Dragons' gang. They stole food and livestock, killing those who were in their way. The Red Death, or 'Queen', was a human who not many have seen. However, the gang was made up of wild and specially breeder wolves, making them larger and have... certain qualities to them.

Hiccup gritted his teeth. It honestly bothered him. After all, Toothless was one of these wolves. His breed was a rare kind, the 'Unholy Offspring of Lightning and Death Itself'. It didn't have a name, but Hiccup called him a Night Fury once in a while. That was when, in fact,he had gotten his hero name.

"Gods, let this be over quick..."

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Astrid stared at the t.v, bored and wanting something to do.

Finally, she grumbled in frustration before throwing on her black hoodie and pulled on her gray converse.

She sprinted to the bus stop, right when the bus was about to pull away.

She jumped on just in time, and she watched as the landscapes became a blur.

Soon she stepped off, now in downtown.

Astrid started walking, more like wandering, around, seeing if something could keep her entertained.

She stopped right outside the large mall. Astrid shrugged and walked inside.

"Hmm..." She hummed, her fingers skimming the large selection of sports goods in front of her.

However, a large _'BOOM!' _outside made her freeze.

Scrambling outside the sport store, she watched in horror as large wolves ran everywhere, biting and scratching.

Of course, this was Berk, and the people were stubborn and tough. They started fighting back, although the wolves kept on running into stores and snatching things like food away.

"ARM YOURSELVES!" A voice bellowed. Astrid held in a breath as she saw the large man come into view.

Gerard Haddock, or also known as 'Stoick the Vast'. He was the mayor of Berk, and was known for his incredible fighting skills and hatred for the Dragon gang. Word was, one of them had killed his wife.

Astrid breathed in a deep breath. This was her chance, she thought. Her chance to prove herself, to show everyone she wasn't just some teenage girl.

Her eyes roamed the little store until they landed on a sharp knife that was laying on the countertop, most likely left behind by the store owner as he ran away.

Before she could snatching it up, however, a sharp bite to her wrist made her yelp in surprise in pain.

Blue eyes watering with the incredible hurt, she watched as the large, red wolf growl, fluffing his fur up as if he was on fire.

Several more surrounded her, until she heard sharp clack against the tiled floor.

Her eyes widened as she saw the Red Death herself come out of the shadows.

"What a pretty girl you are," She whispered, reaching out a claw like hand and grabbing her chin roughly.

The wolves neared closer, all now growling and looking at her with danger in their eyes.

Astrid squeezed her eyes shut. _This is it. This is when I die. _

"Stop!" A voice commanded strongly, and her eyes flew open once more to see in awe as the young hero floated over the ground, his plasma gun in his hand and pointed straight at the Red Death.

"Night Fury." Red Death hissed, her hand squeezing Astrid tighter and making her wince.

"Let her go." He demanded, the gun poised in perfect angle.

The Red Death growled, before nodding stiffly. She made a motion to the wolves, and they backed off, running away.

Night Fury didn't acknowledge them, only nodding at Astrid to come over to him.

Without hesitation she did so, running to his side.

"Red Death, you should have known better than to come here." Night Fury growled softly, his mouth etched in a frown.

The Red Death did nothing but hiss, and melted back into the shadows.

Night Fury hmmed, before twirling the gun unconciously in his hand and putting it back in its holster.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup felt nervous inside as he turned to Astrid, her eyes wide as she watched him.

"You ok?" He asked, brows furrowed as he scanned her with his eyes, finding no physical injury.

"Yeah..." She trailed off.

"Erm..." Hiccup said awkwardly. The two teens stared at each other for a few more seconds, until Hiccup's cheeks exploded into a blush.

He had just realized that this was Astrid he was talking to, the one girl he was pretty sure he could never have but always wanted.

"Right, well..." Hiccup mumbled, floating higher off the ground.

"Glad you're safe." And with that, he started to the door, only to stop as a hand grabbed his gloved wrist.

With widened eyes she couldn't see, he slowly turned around to look at her.

"W-What?" Hiccup stuttered.

"Thanks." She said firmly, her eyes showing her gratitude, squeezing his wrist a little.

He smiled at her. "It's no problem." And he left.

If only he hadn't turned around that second, he would have seen the faint blush on her face.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

**Extra long chappie for an apology! **

**School is over in a week! YES! **


	3. Chapter 3

**WooOooOoooOoo...**

**Getting strips of my hair dyed blue this weekend. Can't wait!**

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup turned onto his back as he flew calmly above the clouds. There was no crime right now, and he loved the moments when he could just fly freely whenever he wanted.

His green t shirt fluttered slightly, and he laughed a little as the wind tickled his stomach.

He poked his through the clouds, upside down and making his hair fall down.

"I should go buy some things. We ran out of food." He muttered, and righted himself before floating down.

He made sure to keep himself where mist and fog hung, as to ensure that he wasn't seen.

Gently his feet touched the ground, and he started walking to the market.

He grabbed a cart and started pushing, picking up various fruits and veggies like Dragon Fruit **(A/n I couldn't help myself)** and corn.

Hiccup pursed his lips together in thought as he held the two cereal boxes in either hand.

He looked between them.

Sighing, he dumped the both of them in his cart. He liked both of them, anyway.

He continued pushing, not looking where he was going until his cart stopped, and a large _'oof!'_ rang through the air.

"Oh my Gods!" Hiccup gasped, seeing a young, blond teen sprawled on the ground.

"Astrid, I-I am so sorry-" He said, holding out a hand and bending down a little.

She glared at him with her piercing blue gaze, and he flinched under it.

"Oh. It's _you_." She growled, slapping away his hand and standing up herself.

Hiccup couldn't help but feel a pang in his chest as she said it with such distaste.

However, all thoughts flew away as he watched in alarm when Astrid stumbled, holding her head and looking sick.

"I-I think you need a doctor..." Hiccup said.

"No!" She snapped. But he shook his head in protest as she stumbled some more.

"Come on." He said gently, trying to coax her to go with him.

"I'm fine-!" However, she stopped as she lurched herself over and gave heaving gasps.

"Oh- yeah, that's- you need a doctor-" Hiccup stuttered, nearly stumbling himself as Astrid collapsed in his arms.

"You... I'll kill you..." She muttered weakly.

"I don't doubt that." Hiccup sighed, wrinkling his nose as the putred smell of her vomit started to get to him.

Slowly, he started carrying her out the market, leaving his cart of food behind.

Hiccup bit his lip as he held the unconscious Astrid in his arms and looked around the parking lot.

He didn't have his car with him since he flew, and Astrid needed a doctor as soon as possible.

He could take the bus, but that was still too long.

Hiccup's eyes darted around the empty space, until they landed on Astrid once more.

Sighing, he started to float off the ground, until he was whipping through the air with Astrid clutched tightly to his chest.

Soon he landed behind the hospital, and he raced back to the front.

"I think she may have a concussion!" Hiccup blurted out, stopping in front of the surprised lady at the desk.

"Right, room 3-a. A doctor will be there shor-" She was cut off as Hiccup raced away, not bothering to waste time and listen to the rest of the sentance.

Hiccup gently laid down Astrid on the mat, and waited impatiently.

Finally the door opened, and an old woman came hobbling in.

She examined Astrid, before shuffling to the cabinet and pulled out a bottle.

She unscrewed it and tipped the whole thing into Astrid's throat.

Immedietly the girl shot up, choking and gasping as if the medicine burned her throat.

"What the-" Astrid started, stopping to hack some more.

Hiccup fidgeted uncomfortably.

"Thor's hammer!" She yelled as she clutched both her throat and head, the fiery pain in her neck and the hard pounding in her brain.

Gothi examined Astrid more, until she nodded wordlessly and hobbled out of the room.

The room was filled with an awkward silence.

"So, are you-" He was cut off as Astrid doubled over, a sickening splatter sounding once more.

"Oh geeze- I, uh- Yeah, l-let's just..." Hiccup scooted over to her, ignoring his nervousness and grabbing her hair and pulled it back on impulse to avoid it from touching the sticky vomit.

"You..." Astrid paused as she heaved. "I... I hate you..." She threw up some more.

Hiccup waved off the hurt in his heart, having heard worse. "Of course." And he flinched as she kept going.

Eventually she was done, and moaned weakly as she collapsed on the bed once more.

He stepped carefully over the orange brown sludge, and stuck his head out the door.

"Um, excuse me?" He asked nervously, stopping a young nurse- in her 20's, maybe- outside the door.

"Yes?" She said batting her eyelashes.

Hiccup didn't notice, but squinted his eyes at her nametag. Heather. The nurse, thinking that he was gazing at her chest, puffed it out more as if to show off.

"She- she threw up-" Hiccup said, stepping aside and pointing to the pale Astrid.

"Course," She said sickly sweet, flipping her brown hair. She sauntered in, swinging her hips.

Hiccup paid no attention, only getting a few pieces of her hair in his mouth and gazing at Astrid only.

The brunette nurse pressed her hand to Astrid's forehead, making the teen weakly protest.

"Gothi will be back, Mr..." Heather trailed off, staring at Hiccup like a new piece of meat.

Hiccup didn't notice, bless his innocent soul, and hastily said, "Henry Haddock."

Heather smiled. "Mr. Haddock." She practically purred.

However, Hiccup ignored her, that is until she felt her gaze go down to his prosthetic.

Hiccup rubbed his arm, showing his discomfort as she continued looking.

He had never really gotten over his lost leg, not with the Phantom pain and nightmares he still sometimes gets.

But he mostly accepted it, because of Toothless.

"Ugh..." Astrid groaned in pain, capturing both of their attentions.

"Um, well, I-I should really take her home," Hiccup said, scrambling over to her and starting to pull her shoulders around his neck until she was in a piggy back position.

"Don't touch me... Bastard..." Astrid muttered weakly into his ear.

"Oh, but Gothi..." Heather trailed off.

Hiccup shook his head. "Just tell her to send me an email. She knows what it is. Uh, nice seeing you, Heather."

And he was out of the hospital again, flying above the clouds with Astrid on his back.

"Astrid," He said softly, knowing that the teen wouldn't remember this happening.

"Mmm..." She replied.

"Where do you live?"

Quietly she mumbled her address into his ears.

Ignoring the shivers down his spine and the wild blush that spread across his cheeks, he landed in front of the said address.

Knocking the door, he shifted the now sleeping Astrid into a more comfortable position.

"Coming!" A voice bellowed from inside.

Soon the door swung open, and Hiccup gulped as he looked up at the intimidating blond man.

"Astrid?" The man said, clearly shocked as he spotted the girl.

"S-Sir, are you Mr. Hofferson?" Hiccup asked nervously.

"Right you are, son," The blond man nodded.

"Er, right, uh..." Hiccup glanced down at Astrid, almost jumping, as if he forgot she was there.

"S-She... had an accident... uh, Gothi will send medicine... or... yeah..." Hiccup mumbled, fumbling with Astrid.

Asplen carefully took his daughter out of the 18 year old's hands.

Hiccup coughed awkwardly, and stepped back a little.

"So, uh... Bye..." He trailed off, and practically left a trail of dust as he zoomed off, sprinting like hel.

Asplen blinked once. Twice. Thrice.

"What a strange lad..."

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Astrid slammed the locker with full force, a murderous aura surrounding her as she stalked to the large doors that lead outside.

"Hey babe, so-" Snotlout was cut off as she shoved him aside, and kicked the doors open.

She muttered under her breath. _Son of a half troll, rat eating munge bucket... _

"AH!" Someone groaned as the collided with her.

She nearly exploded once she realized who it was.

"YOU!" Astrid screamed, pointing her finger at the nerd, who was rubbing his head and sprawled on the ground.

Fear crept into his green eyes.

Astrid suddenly stopped.

He had green eyes... really, really deep green eyes... They reminded her of the forest not too far from her house, and her eyes started to roam.

Odin, was she wrong. He was definitely not the little fishbone she thought he was. He had broad shoulders, messy auburn hair, and Thor those freckles! She wanted to traced every one of the freckles.

A blush exploded on her cheeks as she couldn't help but ogle more at the oblivious and confused male.

He was tall and lanky, lean and flat muscles she could see on his arms. Freya, his legs! Those legs reached higher than Valhalla!

Astrid nearly let out a squeak before she finally came back to her senses.

She gritted her teeth, hands curling into fists as she nearly shook in her rage.

This boy, nerd no doubt, bumped into her twice, almost got her late the first time, nearly gave her a concussion the second time, and now she's admiring his reluctantly admitted good looks?!

Whirling around, she left the confused Hiccup behind before whipping out her phone.

She punched in some numbers and raised the phone to her ear.

"_Astrid?_"

"Ruff, I have issues." Astrid growled into the phone.

"_You're saying you only realized that now?_" The other girl said in disbelief.

"Shut up, _Rachel_!" Astrid hissed, knowing that the female twin hated her name.

"_Gods- ok, just stop saying that Odin damned name!_" Ruff shouted.

"Whatever." Astrid scoffed, stopping when she heard loud clanks and muffled shuffling. Astrid started to hear more rustling, and the sound of something like... was that a small moan she heard?!

"RUFNUTT THORSTON WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!" Astrid screeched.

She could practically see Ruff roll her eyes.

"_I'm getting some nerd meat._" Was her reply.

"What-?"

"_You know, I've had enough of jocks and crap like them. Going for a new angle._" Ruff replied nonchlantly.

Astrid rolled her eyes as she climbed on to the bus. "So you went with geeks?"

"_Nerds._"

"Geeks, nerds. Whatever." Astrid huffed.

"_What? This nerdie is cute. Name's Frank, but people call him Fishlegs._" Ruffnut practically sang.

Astrid furrowed her brows. "Fishlegs?" She repeated.

"_Yeah. Anyway, he says he has to go now..._" Ruffnut whined. Astrid could see her best friend pouting as her new bait went away.

"Why?"

"_Says something about metting with Hiccup._"

"Who's Hiccup?"

"_Jesus, Astrid!_" Ruff groaned.

"_He's the nerd with the brown hair. Green eyes. Always wears a green shirt? Ring a bell?_"

Astrid froze. It certainly did.

That boy's name... was Hiccup?

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

**Dun dun DUUUUUN! **

**Next chapter, Astrid meets the famous Night Fury once more, while getting stuck with Hiccup the Useless as a science partner! **


	4. Chapter 4

**Meow... **

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Astrid huffed as she kept pedlaing, steering the handles to pass by a stop sign.

She was going to the park, where she hoped she could clear her head and stop thinking about that nerd.

Astrid growled at the thought of him and tightened her grip on the rubber handles.

Soon she left her bike at the bike rack, and shoved her hands into the pockets of her hoodie before wandering around.

The park actually worked, successfully keeping her mind off of him and making her think about the upcoming science project.

They were to be doing it with partners, and Astrid hates partners. They always got in her way, either being too bossy (she was usually the dominant one, but there were still some unsubmissive people out there) or not doing their damm work.

Astrid sat down on a wooden bench, kicking at a pebble and watching it bounce away.

Her blue eyes suddenly caught a flash of black, and she blinked as she looked up.

Her eyes widened in awe as she saw the figure loop around, doing crazy stunts.

"Night Fury?" She said quietly, raising herself from the bench.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup froze as his sensitive hearing picked up Astrid's voice.

He started to break out in a cold sweat. He swore that a cloud was just covering him.

"Oh, the Gods hate me!" Hiccup mumbled, burying his head in his hands.

"Night Fury!" The girl called out, with more confidence this time, sprinting to over where he flew until she was just below him.

Hiccup gulped, and silently thanked his mother, who was surely watching over him, that he thought to put on his costume before going to fly. **(A/n someone asked me about his costume. Um, so, imagine Toothless' body. Now put the scales on Hiccup's outfit. The boots reach to 2 inches below his knees. The gloves are thick and can unclaw themselves like Toothless. His mask is shaped like Toothless, with the ear flaps. You can only see his mouth and chin. His eyes are covered by the green fabric, but because of his enhanced eyesight he can see through it clearly.) **

"Oh, Gods..." He muttered before cautiously floating down, until he was a few inches off the ground.

"Oh, uh, it's you..." He said awkwardly.

Astrid smiled a little, and put her hands on her hips. "So you remember me," She said happily.

Hiccup gulped. _I see you everyday at school._

"Y-Yeah." He stuttered, thankful that his mask covered his cheeks and hid his blush.

"Come down here." Astrid demanded, eyeing the space between his feet and the grass below him.

Hiccup swallowed thickly, and nodded before letting his feet set down gently.

"Huh. That's so cool." Astrid said, walking forward a bit.

He stared after her silently, until she turned her head and looked at him. "Well? You coming or not?"

"Oh, right, sorry!" He said, and scrambled after her.

She laughed a little. "For a superhero, you sure are clumsy."

Hiccup shrugged, looking ahead of him. "Always have been since birth. That's why I love flying."

"Well, what does it feel like?"

"Being clumsy?" Hiccup asked confusedly.

Astrid rolled her eyes and punched his arm, making him pout a little.

"No, you idiot, _flying_."

"Oh, well... it's... it's hard to describe..." Hiccup said nervously, a plan forming in his head.

"Can I... Can I show you instead?" He asked shakingly.

"Show me?"

Hiccup nodded wordlessly, and raised his arms slightly. "Do you trust me?"

"Of course." She replied without hesitation.

Hiccup was surprised. "You trust me that quickly?"

Astrid glared, crossing her arms. "Should I _not _trust you?" She snapped.

Hiccup Ave his arms in protest frantically. "N-No! Not what I meant! I mean..." He took a deep breath. "Why do you trust me?"

Astrid scoffed, letting her arms down to her sides. "You saved my life. What other reason is there to be?"

Hiccup smiled a little. "Right." Thank the Gods that his blush wasn't visable. "Come here."

"What?"

"Come on." Hiccup said patiently, opening his arms.

Astrid's brows furrowed, but she hesitantly wrapped her arms around his torso anyway. "I swear, if you're going to try to rape me-"

"What the-" Hiccup sputtered. "No!"

"Hm..." Astrid hummed, narrowing her eyes at him.

Fighting back his blush, Hiccup started raising off the ground, tightening her grip on Astrid.

The blond squeaked. "What are you-"

"Relax," He said calmly, going higher.

Astrid said nothing but bury her face in his chest on instinct, wrapping her arms around him tighter. He smelled like mint and something metal like.

"Isn't it beautiful?" His voice interrupted her thoughts, and she opened one eye before looking down.

She nearly gasped out loud. Underneath her was Berk, laid out beautifully with the gleaming lights from the city and the quiet and pretty gardens in the village.

"By Odin's beard..." She breathed, her eyes filled with wonder.

Hiccup laughed quietly, and Astrid looked back at him with a full blown grin.

He smiled back his own crooked grin. "Hold on tight."

"What- _AHHHHHHHH!_" She screamed as he dived rapidly, the wind blowing her hair out from it's braid and making it messy.

"N-Night Fury!" She yelled, excitement and fear coarsing through her.

His deep laughs surrounded her, rumbling his chest slightly.

"Whoo!" He yelled, making an upside down loop through the air. Now they were flying upside down, Night Fury underneath her and Astrid clutching to him on top.

Soon she joined in with his screams, both of them laughing and yelling as they soared through the skies.

After a while he stopped, gently floating down on top of a tall building in the city.

"That was _amazing_," Astrid panted, still holding the hero and grinning at him under her windswept hair.

Hiccup himself wasn't as breathless, but was trying to catch his breath nontheless.

"My Gods, that... that!" Astrid exclaimed, pushing herself off of him a little and twirling around, giddy with excitement.

Hiccup watched, grinning as he watched Astrid. Never had he seen her this happy. All the time she concealed her feelings, and he was so, so joyful that he was the one who managed to reduce her to this.

"Odin!..." She repeated, finally catching her breath and stopping.

"Heh." Hiccup sheepishly chuckled.

"Let's do that again!" She exclaimed, practically jumping up and down.

Hiccup laughed softly, and put a hand on her shoulder. "I'm afraid no more for today, Ms..."

"Astrid!" She said impatiently. "And why not!"

"Because, Astrid, it's getting late." He said, tipping his head to his side at the setting sun.

Astrid pouted. "Well, I'd you're afraid of the dark, why are you named Night Fury?"

Hiccup snickered a little. "Ms. Astrid, I am fully aware of my name. While I can see in the dark however, you cannot. And I can't risk hurting you." He said, shaking his head.

Astrid growled. "That's not a good enough excuse!"

Hiccup chuckled, and ran his hand down her arm until it reached her own.

He sweetly intertwined her hand with his gloved one. "I have to go now, Astrid."

And he started to slowly let go after a few moments of just holding her hand.

"Wait!" Her grip tightened on him further.

"Yes?"

"Can... Can I see you again?"

Hiccup smiled a little sadly. "I'm afraid not, Ms. Astrid."

"Why not?"

"It's too dangerous to get you involved with my life. You could-"

"Don't give me crap like that!" She snapped, surprising him.

"But you could get hurt, or-"

"I'm not some frail little girl, ok?! I want to see you again!" She demanded almost childishly.

Hiccup grinned, before swooping back towards her and gripping her in a surprise hug. She squeaked a little, but hugged him back.

"Maybe." He whispered in her ear.

She squeezed her eyes shut, but when she opened them back up, he was gone.

"... Don't leave."

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup laid his head on his desk, rolling the pencil between his fingers as the bell rang.

Students filed into the classroom, and he ignored the chatter while glumly looking at his pale, green mechanical pencil.

He couldn't help but feel guilty about last night, leaving Astrid alone like that. But it was for the best, seeing as it was a bad idea to get her involved with his life of fighting and crime.

But still, he couldn't help but feel the pang in his chest as he looked over Berk with such amazement, as if it was the best moment of her life.

Hiccup decided not to think about it for now, instead raising his head as the teacher came in.

"Now, let's begin today's lesson..."

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Astrid paid no attention to the teacher yammering about their project, instead thinking deeply about what had happened last night.

It was exhilerating, wonderful, all those cheesy things she thought only existed in movies.

But it had happened, and to her nontheless. Night Fury had personally talked to her, touched her, even flied with her.

"Rachel Thorston and Scott Jorgenson..." The teacher read out, both said teens groaning in distaste. The teacher shot both of them a glare before fixing her glasses before going back to her list.

"Henry Haddock and Astrid Hofferson."

Hold on. _What?!_

Her gaze immedietly sought out the mop of brown hair, and she glared at it fiercly. Of all the people, it had to be him?!

Oh, the Gods certainly hated her right now!

Astrid growled, before returning to her thoughts. She blushed softly, making sure nobody saw.

Night Fury was young, that much she knew. He had lean and firm muscles from what she could tell when he put his arms around her, and his chest was hard and warm.

Oh, how she wished to know who he really was.

She frowned slightly as she looked down at her hands, them feeling empty after experiencing his warm touch from before, even if his hands were gloved.

Astrid sighed before going back to glare at the back of the nerd's head.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

**Wow, I'm tired. **

**Enjoy the chapter, bake me some cake, Yada yada... *yawn* **

**Sorry if I'm being cranky. Finals are almost here and I've been up pretty late to study. **

***sigh* **


	5. Chapter 5

**"This is basically a graphic gay porno book. 'You mean the other Twilight is the same?!' They're pretty much the same..." Pewdiepie, Ducks**

**I haven't updated in FOREVER! I'M SOOOOO SORRY! **

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

Hiccup shrank down in his chair, his nerves wrecking him from inside. Astrid, Astrid, Astrid!

For the past week it's been all about her! Not that he minded, but she enjoyed _Night Fury's _company, and she hated Henry!

Hiccup nearly started to cry as he felt the heated gaze from the blond, and shrank down even more.

"Oh Thor!..." He mumbled.

"Right! Get to it!" The teacher barked.

The room exploded with the noise of shuffling and chatters, partners excitedly talking about what to build.

Hiccup felt his spine shiver as he hears the footsteps come closer to him.

Gulping, he raised his green eyes to meet her furious blue ones.

"Hi, Astrid. Hi, Astrid. Astrid, Uh, what are you doing here?" He stuttered.

"We're partners, you idiot!" She hissed, holding one hand at her hip and glaring at him.

Hiccup swallowed. "R-Right. So, what d-do you want to do?"

Astrid snorted, and crossed her arms. "Electricity."

"Ok, so do you want to meet at my place or yours?" He asked, this time without stuttering.

Her brows furrowed. "Excuse me?"

"You know, t-to work on the project."

"Right, as if you're going to my house." She rolled her eyes. "Yours. You don't seem like the person to rape me. Not that you could." She smirked.

"Odin- Fine, fine! Ok, uh-" Hiccup mumbled, standing up but getting his metal leg slightly stuck.

Fumbling, a bright blush covered his cheeks as he whipped out his phone.

"Here." He said, shoving the screen in her face. She scrunched her nose at the numbers.

"What?"

"I need your number and you need mine so we can work out a schedule," He said in a matter-of-fact tone.

"Like hell I'll give you my number," She hissed.

Hiccup dragged a hand down his face in exasperation.

"Look, please, we just need this project done." He begged.

"Fine!" She growled, and snatched up his phone before clicking in the correct numbers.

"Here." She said, and shoved it back in his hands.

"Thank you."

"Shut up!" Astrid snapped, annoyance clear in her tone as she threw her phone to him.

He caught it easily, missing the surprised look from the blond. Quickly he put in his number, and handed it to her.

"Er, so... pick you up after school?" He asked awkwardly.

"You have a car?" Astrid asked, brows furrowing.

"Y-Yeah."

"Fine." She huffed, and grabbed the pen he was using off of his desk.

She raised her left arm and he watched in slight shock as she scribbled things down.

"W-What are you doing?" He asked.

"Writing things down." She mumbled, jotting down notes as if her life depended on it.

"B-But it's your arm-"

"So _what _if it's my arm? It doesn't concern you," She hissed, smacking his pen down on the desk.

Hiccuo jumped, goosebumps starting to crawl up his arms. Thor's hammer, if he didn't have his powers, he was sure she could beat him up. Actually, she probably _could _kick his butt, even with the powers.

_'But, still...' _He smiled slightly as she stalked back to her desk, barking at a shaking boy.

_'That's what makes her Astrid.' _

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

"Hiccup?... Hiccup... OI, HENRY HADDOCK!"

The yell brought him back into reality.

"Y-Yes, sir!" Hiccup blushed in embaressment, looking up from his tinkering with the computer.

The other students snickered, further stretching his shame.

"Honestly, Haddock. _Pay attention!_" Mr. Krosner snapped. "If you were paying _attention_, I asked you to come up here and assist me in transfering these to replace those old desktops." He said in an annoyed voice.

Hiccup mumbled his apologies under his breath, before shuffling his worn sneakers up to the front.

He tried very hard to ignore Astrid's suspicious stare, as he walked up to the teacher of Technology and Computers.

"Ha. As if Useless could pick up something like that," Snotlout snickered from the side. Hiccup really wished he could string him up on the flagpole in his underwear.

"Get to it." Mr. Krosner nodded, pointing to the heavy school moniters sitting behind each student. The class room was designed with a long counter that held the computers, with a chair in front of each one for a student.

"Y-Yes, sir." Hiccup stuttered, before going over to the first moniter. Fishlegs, AKA Frank, or Frankie, gave him a look of sympathy. According to calculations, there was no way with Hiccup's muscle power that he'll be able to lift the 30-pound computer.

Fishleg's mouth dropped open as Hiccup barely gave even an effort as he carried the thing up with ease, and held it in one hand before scootching over to the next person.

"E-Excuse me," He muttered to a stunned Fay. He fumbled with the wires, pulling them out succesfully and carrying the other one in his right hand.

He walked over to the large pulled cart that stood by Mr. Krosner, and carefully placed them both in.

He continued, trying hard not to smile as he watched Snotlout's shocked gaze on him as he continued unplugging and lifting.

The last, ironically, was Astrid. He avoided contact with her as much as possible, mumbling strings of stutters under his breath as he lifted with ease her computer.

The room was silent the entire time, eyes trained on him as he finished and the cart was full of old monitors.

He started then unloading the new ones, crawling under the counter to plug the wires and power chords in, before the screen flickered to life.

He soon was done, and doublechecked that the wires weren't tangled before shuffling nervously over to his speechless teacher. "Er... I'm finished."

"What?... Oh, right, yes! Um, good job, _Henry_..." Mr. Krosner said in a surprised tone, before looking at the tall and skinny high school student. He reached out and awkwardly patted him on the back.

"Uh... Anyway, students, please proceed to login..." Mr. Krosner fumbled with his words.

Everybody slowly turned to their screens and typed in their username and password, talking and chattering starting to rise, forgetting what just happened.

Hiccup quickly walked over to his newly installed computer, and with a red face, hastily put in the needed information.

_'That was a really bad idea. Now everybody's suspicious of me!' _

Hiccup gulped quietly and stared at his reflection on the computer screen. He just hopes it won't backfire and bite him in the ass later...

Then again... he was known for his unluckiness. Curse the Gods.

**XxXxXxXxXxXxX **

**Yup! An update!**

**Next update will be MOTN. Or TMA. Either one, but most likely MOTN is going to be first. **


	6. Chapter 6

**Oh gosh, guys, I did it again!**

**I'm sorry I abandoned you peeps, but I swear, drama at school is rolling over and I'm finally getting over this writers' block I've had. **

**In case you're wondering, YES, the next chapter for MOTN is coming out **_**very **_**soon after this one~~**

**XxXxXxXxX**

Hiccup twirled his pencil in his fingers, brows furrowed as he stared down at the thick booklet before him.

This summative test was 80% of his grade in History, and since it was one of his less-than-good classes, he knew he had to score at least a 95% on it in order to pass with an A average.

He nearly screamed when suddenly a loud alarm rang throughout the school.

"Attention, students and teachers. We are under a code red. I repeat, we are under a code red. Teachers, please proceed to take safety precautions." A monotone voice spoke over the speaker.

Hiccup frantically searched through his mind for the meaning of code red.

_Code blue for medical reasons… _

_Yellow for precautions… _

_Red is for DANGER!_

Hiccup jumped out of his seat, his green eyes wide in panic.

He suddenly had a flashback to the morning, where there was a rather interesting headline in the newspaper…

_Homicidal man on the run! _

He knew it, he could _feel _it! That man, that insane looking man was coming to their school!

"Everyone, into the closet!" The teacher spoke in a hushed tone, pushing her students into the said closet.

Yet Hiccup hesitated. Something was wrong.

"Attention, teachers and students. We have a student missing. I repeat, we have a student missing. Astrid Hofferson is no where to be found…"

The rest of the announcement was drowned out as Hiccup froze.

_Astrid Hofferson…_

_Astrid Hofferson?_

_Astrid… _

_ASTRID! _

"I-I-!" Hiccup squeaked, before slamming the door open and sprinting down the hall.

"Mr. Haddock!"

His heart beat in his chest frantically, and he unzipped his jacket to reveal his suit.

He stuffed his clothes into a bathroom stall, before kicking the front doors down and flying quickly to the back of the school.

"You piece of shit!"

The familiar, angry voice only made him go faster.

Finally, he reached them. And he nearly had a heart attack.

She was tied tightly to a pole, a masked man gagging her with a piece of dirty white cloth. Her face was red with anger and spite, and her blue eyes were flashing dangerously. She struggled against her bonds, yet she could not do a thing.

"Such a pretty thing~~" The man cooed, harshly grasping her chin and forcing her to look at him.

"Don't move unless you want to be obliviated."

Hiccup didn't know where his sudden confidence came from, but he knew it had something to do with seeing Astrid so… helpless.

He pointed his gun at a perfect angle at the man's back, his fury clear as he struggled to stay calm and not shoot him on the spot.

"Mighf Ferry!" Came Astrid's relieved and muffled shout.

The man hissed, before letting go of Astrid and staying still.

"Turn around slowly." Hiccup said in a low voice, and the man did as told.

"Now, come here." He beckoned, yet he did not move.

"I said come here," Hiccup said with more force.

"I ain't goin'…" The man reached into his pocket.

"_No where!_"

Astrid's eyes widened in horror and her muffled scream echoed throughout the empty field as a gunfire was heard.

"Hmm. Good try,"

Astrid's eyes widened even further as she saw Night Fury stand where he was before, _uninjured. _She had never felt so happy in her life.

However, her jaw dropped (well, not really) in shock as she realized that Night Fury was folding something in his left hand, specifically between his middle and pointer fingers. It was a small, shiny metal object.

Astrid drew in her breath sharply once she realized _it was the bullet. _

"You're done for." Night Fury said in a cold voice as he crushed the bullet between his two fingers.

The man seemed to have realized his as well, and slumped to the ground on his knees with his hands up. "I surrender."

Astrid could see Night Fury give a small smirk before whipping out rope from no where. He quickly tied the man up, making sure he went with several layers and double knots along the way so he wouldn't escape.

He turned to her, and somehow Astrid knew he was staring at her with worry.

"Are you ok?" He asked gently, ungagging her.

"Yes, I'm doing jolly good. Almost got raped by a psychopath, thanks." She said sarcastically, but smiled at him anyway.

He gave her a crooked smile, before reaching behind her and untying the rough rope around her wrists.

She immediately rubbed her red wrists, glaring at the tied up criminal.

"Thanks again," Astrid smiled up at Night Fury.

He backed away suddenly, putting at least a meter between them.

He coughed into his gloved fist. "Y-Yeah. Uh, I have to go."

"Hey, wait!" Astrid demanded, but he was already flying away.

She scowled. "You bastard."

But she still smiled anyway.

**XxXxXxXxX**

Hiccup collapsed onto the worn couch, sighing in comfort.

After quickly flying back to school and changing back to himself, the whole school nearly rumbled as all students and teachers shouted in joy, praising Night Fury. Apparently they had been watching the whole thing from the windows, but were too afraid to do anything.

Astrid had texted him (it took him a few minutes to actually read the text since he was too busy celebrating she contacted him) that she was cancelling their meeting at his house in the afternoon, and said maybe another time.

Hiccup was perfectly fine with her decision. He was tired from his saving, he was hungry, and desperately needed sleep.

"Hey, bud." Hiccup said in a slightly hoarse voice as he reached over and scratched Toothless behind the ears.

He barked happily, before laying on the ground and falling asleep.

Hiccup snorted at him. "You're so lazy."

Hiccup sighed before heaving himself onto his feet and stumbling over to the fridge.

He opened it, and sighed when he realized he needed to go shopping again.

There was one lone apple on the shelf, though, and he reached for it.

"Apples…" He sighed, before taking a rather large (well, large for him. It's rather small compared to other peoples' thoughts) bite from the scarlet skin.

"I love apples."

**XxXxXxXxX**

**Aren't you happy I updated?! **

**Again, so sorry that I haven't updated in over a month. **

**The next chapter will be out soon, and look out for the next update for MOTN!**

**~Rose **


End file.
